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CK1.TIU3 ANA CASUALTIES.girls are deaf or stupid. Ah, well! This

A 9IE.1IOBI,
rolled out Drake "Ode to the American
Flag" with a voice so rich and mellow;
when Murdoch moveu us to tears withgreat vice uoesn t mate me uneasy. 1

and our villa, I am ready to settle here
for ever without the least regret. As
I have often told you, I no longer have
anything in the past;!I no longer knowBTL . 1. Janvier's "Sleeping Sentinel," or stilledwill put water in tne count s xouay, ana

in his Bordeaux, if necessary. You say
that he has no character? That is the ns with the sweet drowsiness ot Buch

said she, " it mnst be in my own style,
and spontaneous. If you dictate it to
me, he's not such a ninny as not to see
that it was prescribed me."

My auut yielded, declaring to her that
if Montroger should send a letter we
should read it first.

" That is all I wish," she answered,
with perfect

MELANGE,
A Watch-wor- d Tick.
A Nod Fellow Morpheus.
The card-playe- r's blessing Packs m.

How tQ handle Bed-h- ot Iron Walt
it cools.

The men-ace- s of a woman are the aces

At Little Rock, Arkansas, on Tuesday,
David High, a colored policeman, shot
and killed George Harvey, also colored.

Charles, Kitzler employed in building
the Newport and Cincinnati bridge, fell
from the structure on Monday aud was
killed.

anan Kead's xmrting;" wnen johu
anything of the great lady, except that
she was proved worthy to be loved and
capable of loving. I no longer have any

first quality that I demand in a husband.
Hay recited one of his tine creations, orLittle La Thoronais makes me afraid ; he

is stubborn, and, I think, economical,

human character. If you look upon the
forms of society, they represent physical
force. Gradually men grow more hopeful
and to have larger Ideas of justice and
humanity. The moral and spiritual were
always most defective, and this is where
we are still defective. The growth has
been trom the physical to the moral. We
stand on the edge of the last development ;
as yet the higher feelings of man have
not been strong enouglt to counterbalance
these lower forms, but everything is
bound to go forward aud upward. The
great humanities of life will eventually
prevail in society; even politics will feel

tastes or habits or pleasures or anecnons
aside from yonrs. If you wish me toand in short he is not pleasing to me. 1

pretended to be reconciled with him. in

Fitzjames O'Brien, or Charles G. Hal-pin- e,

thrilled ns with a song of war or of
love; w hen Jack Savage sung ns St. An-
thony and the Blue-ey-ed Enchantress, or
rare Forrest dropped the tragedian and

forget all that I have learned, I wili evenIt was impossible to bena a character Three young sons of Mr. Minor of Sha of diamonds.

I'm sitting all alone,
Beside my cottage door,

Listening to the wild waves
As they break nrmn the shore;

And dreaming; of the lone; ago,
When W illie left my side,

To roam afar in distant lands,
Across the ocean wide.

Long vears have passed since that sad time,
And naught is left to me

But memories of my darling one
That sleeps beneath the sea:

And it seems to me that the cruel waves,
As they break iiskn the shore,

Arejliruatliingout a requiem.
For one I'll see no more.

so determined and to move a heart so forget that I ever knew anything, andorder to punish Emma; but Emma has ron, Massachusetts, were drowned m thatcalm. Her mother wept in secret, and town on .Monday by breaking through Fawns are bred from domesticated do
In Minnesota.

At what time was Adam married On

that I was ever fond of study. Nothing
is mine but yours ; nothing is me but
you. If, some day, you find my tender-
ness too absorbing or too monotonous, I

the ice in Lathrop's pondfell into the greatest perplexity. She
could not see so deeply into Montroger as

turned again towara Montroger, ana l
don't approve of that.. She will; fail of
both ; and I, who ain in a situation now
to choose either I choose the one who
suits me. Don't say no, mamma you

Robert Britton was shot dead bv Louis his Wedding Eve.
Broderick, saloon keeper at the Northernthe divine inspiration, aud that which Isshall perceive it clearly ; then I shall re To authors It is not wronfi- - to write ifnoblest and best In thought and feeling Pacific Junction, Minnesota, on Sundavturn to Hiy occupations witnoui ui-n- a-will consent to it, and with satisfaction, you right wrong.., v. .. 1 1 si uri .1 . .. . j i. ..u . I .i - i i -

ture and without regret. ' I shall haveyou'll see! I know that the time is not suau uretau. vt iicii iuhi uay biihu uume, mgiiL, uuniitr a uruiiKen spree.. i. .. i : 1 1 s.i. .1 l I The elite of political circles A Leet of
the White House.been happy with a great happiness, ana

I shall know how to content myself with opmentwill rle and be administered I .tSTKS S

played for us the mimic and the comedi-
an ; or Jefferson sung his "Cuckoo song ;"
or Nesmith, of Oregon, left the Senate
to set our table in a roar, 'we had no
thought of phonography,-- and no time
that was not erowded with ecstacy.
Some of these are dead, and all are ub-se- nt

from the scenes of these happy eve-
nings. Other forms crowd the saloons;
other voices wake the echoes of other
hearts; other eyes glisten with respon-
sive smiles and tears. Every night we
had something new, for the inventors of
our amusement were artists, who worked
for the best of all rewards the happi-
ness of their fellows. - - '

The only betting a man should ludulaeunder nobler forms, and Eovernments . .. . ' rr'.a less. If God gives me children, I shall

favorable. You area nttie indignant at
the stir that he made about yielding his
place to your nephew. He was weak,
obstinate,' fanciful. Celie thought that
it was his fits of rage and bis irresolution

myself. Hlie had once, Tor a moment,
cherished the idea of seeing him wed
Ernestine. She returned to it, constrain-
ed against her will, with uneasiness and
vexation. But she did not absolutely
abandon all confidence in her daughter
and in the strength of her will to make
Montroger another man.

Circumstances, which are essentially
positive most of the time, gave some
show of reason to the positivism of this
girl of the period, as Mine, du Blossay, in
her days of dread and sadness, called her
daughter.

in Alphabetting.will no lonirer crush the feeble and de. , s ore OI the lake,bring them up under your eyes, In ac
When a horse is led Is he necessarilvspoil the weak. Then it may be said thatcordance with your ideas; and I certain-

ly shall not have reason to be pitied, for ahorse of mettle?Christ is fully incarnated among men. xienry hhewong, employed In a stone
When this shall have come to pass, there quarry at Massillon, this "State, was on
will there be the second comiug of the Saturday crushed to death by a rolling
Cl . - 1 . 1 ' . . . 1 . . ... . 1 . I - . - 1 1 .

i am sure 01 remaining your uesi menu.
Do not forget that for a long time I have

which caused the terrible sickness irom
which he has just recovered. For my
part, X am not so sure of it as that, and
have cured Montroger of his remorse, in

IN THE HOSPITAL.
HI hours are numbered, the doctor said.

As he leant o'er the dying pauper's bed,
Kindly easing the throbbing head.
"Last night," said the nurse, "he was raving to

me
fawaiting wife, by some far-o- sea,

Whose sheeny bair in its braided fold
Glistened and gleamed like the burnished gold-T- he

treasure for which bis life was sold."

A restless wanderer in Western lands,
He had delved and dug in the river's sands.
With furrowed forehead and hands;
And still came dreams when the sun went

down.
And the moaning torrents in fret and foam

Dashed on to the ocean of sea coast town.
And scenes and faces and songs of home;

And the gleaming tresses in loving rest
Were pillowed in peace on the miner's breast.

Whatever good an umbrella performs,
It Is "put up" to it.

Highdrawlics the long-draw- n accentsbeen a reasonable person; ana remem saviour, not in person uut in spirit; tue atone, in tue patu ot wnicn ne nappened
tofall,ber that reason commands us to be abso of fashionable swells.At one time It was an opera sung by a At Columbus, on Saturdav. Mrs. PatThe letter which I brought back at eve The obvious remedy for the "strlkine"lutely devoted and submissive to the one

whom we love above all. I have accept-
ed love not as something erratic and
weak, but as something wise and strong;

corps of amateurs, with a houseful of
Congressmen in the choruses. - Then we coopers .rick Gormly, a much respected lady, aged

sixty-fiv- e years, fell down stairs, burst
ning, in exchange tor that which i bad
deposited in the crevice of the tree, was
almost a declaration. Query for Spiritualists ore low BDiritsnuned Joe Sanders," to illustrate tne ing a mooa vessel in ner Drain, and died

in three hours. less than medium sighs?of which, after some doubt of myself, I" What will become of me? Shall I
Is there any difference between a hen

order to prevent him from blowing out
his brains. Do yon smile? Do you think
that he wouldn't have had the courage?
You deceive yourselves. I .have seen
him in frightful states. I have reasoned
with him, scolded him, sermonized him.
I have been his coufidant and his con-
soler. There is not a word about myself,
the only question is about Celie, in my
letters. He could have kept them and
shown them to the whole world with-
out doing me the least wrong. If I took
them back, a;ain from him, it was to

On Wednesday night Michael Lane, a

childlike head with a noble dignity, and
throwing back the long hair that she
might stand face to face with him to
whom she spoke. "Listen,! do not know
you. As yet I cannot tell for very truth
if you are worthy of the loyal, true heart-
ed friendship, which it is blessing to
give and to receive from onr fellow
creatures. . But my heart tells me you
are so, even to the uttermost, for I think
that none could be otherwise, and dare
to sing such solemn strains befoie High
Heaven at dead of night. And if it be
so if. indeed, you are worthy of the es-

teem and sympathy ot all who fan
distinguish between right and wrong
then it is your lawful due, of which I
would not dare defraud you, for it were
high treason against the truth and maj-
esty of goodness. If we are bound to
adore perfection in its eternal source and
essence, so is it our very duty aud service
to pay tribute to the faint reflection of
that spirit in the frail human creature.
And neither my uncle, nor any other
on this earth, has a right to ask of me, or
shall compel me, to act a lie against the
soverign virtue I have sworn to wor-
ship loyally, by withholding the homage
of my friendshp, to all that are good and
true of heart."

''Pray heaven no taint from this bad
world may ever reach your soul," were
the words that burst from the lips of
Hubert Lyle. "Tea, keep keep your
pure wisdom and your noble principles.
Blessed is he who taught them to you.
But alas !if ever I were worthy of the gift
of your esteem on the basis of that recti-
tude of which you speak, could even
your beautiful philosophy stand the test,
to which it would be put, before you
could give to me the name of your friend.
The darkness covers me and you do not
know what I am how smitten of, heaven

as hunted down by man.. How,
by the very decree of nature, repugnant
in their sight, not less than hated for
another's sake. But I will not deceive
you.None could look upon your face and.
hide one shadow of the bitterest truth,
Come, and let me show you what I am
and do not fear to shrink away from me
when you have seen that sight. I hope
for nothing from any on this earth, for
the gentlest look that human eyes have
ever had upon me, has been one of sor-
rowing pity."

He took her by the hand and slowly-le-d

her down the hall towards the win-

dow, where the moonlight was stream-
ing with a full, clear radiance. Through
the shadows they went solemnly hand.
In hand, and a sensation of awe took pos-
session of her. She felt as if he were
leading her to the threshold of a new
life. Strange aud unknown feelings

stealing aud cock robbin'?lies of the coming years.

universal animation of the great house-
hold of faith. : The degree of progress
that this incarnation, is making cannot
be a matter of indifference. The question
is frequently asked : "Have the race ris-
en sineeJChrist?" No if you count; yes

if you weigh. The civilized nations
are higher and more influential. The
standard of morals has risen, and is still
rising, no matter what temporary cor-
ruptions seize single nations. The world
is growing in its school of morals. Com-
pare modern art with the antique. An-
cient architecture will scarcely be sur-
passed. But art now is distributive. It
is in this way we surpass antiquity lam

He spoke of the hoi
And the summer days by the smiling shore The woman's love that overtops everv

see you no more? It is impossible; it is am proud to feel myself capable. - Eve-enou- gh

to make me crazy. Who will talk ry day that has elapsed since that first
to me about her ? Who will cure me, by day of confidence aud joy, has made me
good sense and gentleness, of that fatal surer of myself, prouder of my choice,
passion which has made me so blame-- and more grateful toward you. Now,
worthv and unhannv? Will vou not command me what you will, since I

switchman employed on the Cincinnati
and St. Louis Railroad, while coupling
cars near Brighton Crossiug, Illinois,
was so badly crushed that he died on

Where the feverish gold thirst should rage no

sin of idleness. This was the late John
L. Dawson's great story. ' Joe was a vil-
lage nuisance, who would not work, and
lived upon what he could borrow or beg.
At last it was resolved to bury him alive,
and so relieve the village.' A coffin was
duly prepared, with a place for him to
see and breathe, and the procession start-
ed, Joe inside, resigned to his fate. Pass

thing A love of a bonnet.
A delicate parcel to send bv mail Axnursaay. . young lady wrapped in herself.have nitv on me. then? Do vou not re-- know but one pleasure in the world- -

On Wednesday night a little daughter Why is love like Scotch plaid ? Becausealize that, without vou. l snail return to I mat 01 oDUging vou.
it is all stuff, aud often crossed.nivfollv? Have rjatience: heln me to I was obliged to accept this absolute. ing bv the blacksmith, who stooa at his

shop-doo- r, Vulcan asked who was to be Chairs should never be covered with

more
And be dried forever the watcher's tears.

"Again he babbled of pleasant lanes
And a bright-eye- d girl he led from school.
And of noonday baths in a crystal pool.

And a mother whose years were on the wane. '

That night, when the city was wrapped in gloom
And the flowing tide lapped the sandy beach.
Without groun or murmur or parting speech,'

A sonl passed out of the hospital room. .

IDLE WOBDS.

save myself, etc., etc." I continual, and irrevocable abandonment
of Matilda Protean, aged two years, re-
siding on South Morgan street, Chicago,
was scalded to death by falling into a tub
of hot water while its mother was absent

keep them lor yon to read on the day that
he should come to ask my haud of you.
But he will come before eight days; I
assure you of it, because our brief inter-
views or the exchange of our notes has
become a necessity, a habit, to him. Is

of her will. To refuse would have been silk, because thev must be sat-i- n. ' 'What dM I tell you ?" cried Ernes buried. The chief mourner, answered,
ungrateful to her. I made a vow to her Joe Sanders' "What! is poor Joej Leavenworth has a divorce suit stvled

giaa mere was a aay oi catnearais. aow
we have something better. Cathedrals
are no longer in use. In former times
they let men live in mud hovels and erec- -

from the room. Jelly vs. Jelly. Family jars did it. ,

tine, as she read to us the letter, which 1
had given her the bantering satisfaction
of opening in our presence. " Now, be
perfectly easy. I will write uo more; I

Two laborers na.7ied J. Keansand Pat--
dead?" "Oh, no! but he is so "great a
nuisance, that rather than support him
any longer we have resolved to put him A wit being requested "to say a good

and to myself that I would make use of
this possession of her soul to make her
the most respected and happiest of wo-
men. On the day that I should, think
there was the least merit in doing this, I

ted stone cathedrals. Art is now above rick Grady were almost instantly killed
-- ..J 1. .1 .V . 11. ..... .. I thing," laconically responded "Oysters."

he in love with me? He doesn't know
at all, and I am not sure ; I know that I
have become necessary to him,, that I
have pitied him whom no one any longer

in South St. Joseph, Missouri, on Tuesin the grave alive." "Oh, that won't do,"will not put foot in the park. All is go
New Orleans is said no longer to rideBY JULIA C. B. DORK. ing on according to my wishes. day. They were engaged in excavating

earth and the bank fell upon them, crush-
ing their lower extremities almost to a

Three davs afterward Montroger wrote I should despise myself profoundly. With rusty ; it has been smoothed by Emory.pitied, that 1 have m tne most natural
such a comDanion. life is a heavenlywav sot possession of his confidence in to my aunt, beggiug her to grant him an There is so much leather mixed withi . . , . - i i . : .. i l . : , I jelly. .interview at LaPlantier. She was afraid dream. , Never before was such an equal tea,that most of its drinkers are half soled.

anu ueyuuu bills. xucic ijctci nao a
time in the history of the world when art
did so much as at present. We have no
Michael Angelo, no Raphael,but we have
scores of men who understand and appre-
ciate nature, and look through nainre up
to nature's God. Look at the school of
landscape painting to-da- y. - It is of more
account than all mediaeval schools put
together.

that I might wanttoaccomi,auvher: and. itv of soul the portion of any human

says the smith; "l nave enongn corn to
keep him going for some time, and he
shall have it" Joe overhears the dia-
logue, lifts the coffin lid, and quietly
asks: ''Is the corn shelled?" "No," is
the indignant reply." "Well, then," says
the disgusted Joe, "go on with the1 fun--
eral." Dawson used to tell this as a joke
upon the Southerners to prove that they

Near Fayetteville. Arkrnsas. on Mon
Philadelphia has formed grant club.without informing me, she pretenaea that creature. I have rounu in ner an earnest,

it was neeessarv for her to go home to friend, firm in all trials, spontaneously with vagrant branches throughout the
State.

day, two young meu named Jones and
Durkam got into a dispute which re-
sulted in the killing of the former by the
Litter. Durkam was arrested and on at

snort, mat my uiiuu .iissoasiaicu ins, auu
now governs it until it resumes its sway.
Hold, mamma," she added, "I have
tormented yon enough, but it was neces-
sary to punish M. Armand a little for
his treason and his threats. Pardon me
the vexation that I have caused you, and
console yourself a little by reading Mont-roger- 's

letters. Come to the cottage;

giye some orders. She only gave me an generous and prudent, as if her geutle
anenunt of whit took nlaee after her re-- I anrl nrnfound look took in at once both Mount Hood is becoming volcanic just

Still more astonishing is the developlived without lahor. To play this pieceturn. Montroger had seemed to her sides of the truth In. her appreciation of tempting to escape was shot and killed by
the officers.

as tourists were beginning to ask who'd
mount.really in love, and not all excited bv all the facts of life. Does she owe this ment of the Christ principle in a popular

literature, full of good wid to men, fullwine. She had found him pale, a little unheard-o- f Derfection to a natural im-- The bark Warren Hallett. which sailed Is there any relationship betweenof the spirit of Catholic humanity. Dick- -

was quite an event, and required a first-rat- e

Joe and a very considerable proces-sion- y

with a good feast after the dead
man was in his grave generally the
back parlor. '

nervous, but very She pulse, or to the strong and peaceful eau--there they are concealed with mine. "mother wit" and farther-fetche- d hum--en's books, from beginning to eua, raaiwas well pleased with him for not hav- - cation that she had received from Bellac?You will see that I have been neither
giddv nor coquettish, and that I have not ate this spirit ot the orotnernooa oi man. orisins?

Gloucester,- Mass., fishermen complaining mentioned Mile. Merquem's name. I Neither. Bellac is a sage in every ac--
from Boston on Tuesday for Cape De
Veres, put Into Provincetown harbor the
same night in consequence of a mutiny
among the crew. Previous to reaching
the harbor a terrible fight occurred on

Thackeray s scarcely less. This spirit ofone memorable night in January oireeeivea any aeciaratioii ot love what He had acted as if he had never aspired ceptation of the classic word, 'hut Celie
td her, or as if he had completely forgot- - is a sage with the infinite tenderness of a
ten her. Mv aunt, without speaking to woman and i mother, with the enthu- -

Once I said.
Seeing two soft, starry eyes,
Darkly brightas midnight skies
Kyes prophet of the power
Sure to thy woman's dower, '
When the years should crown the queen
Of the realm as yet unseer;
"Sometimes, sweet, those eyes shall make
Lovers mad for their sweet sake."

Once I said.
Seeing tresses, golden brown,
In a bright shower fallingdown
Over neck and bosom fair.
As the sculptured angels are
Odorous tresses, drooling low
O'er a forehead pure as snow;
"Sometime, sweet, in thy soft hair,
Love shall set a shiuing snare!"

Once I said.
Seeing lips, whose crimson hue
Mocked the roses wet with dew
Warm, sweet lips, whose breath was balm
Pure, proud lips, serenely calm-Ten- der

lips, whose smiling grace
Lit with splendor all the lace;
"Sweet, for kiss of thine, some day,
Men will barter souls away 1"

Idly said!
God hath taken careof all,
Joy or pain that might befal !

Lover's lips shall never thrill
At thy kisses, soft and still ;
Lover's hearts shall never break
In sore anguish for thy sake;
Lover's soul for thee shall know
Nor love's rapture, nor its woe;

All is said 1

ever. Come, too, Armaria i want to that their gross receipts don't show a
net profit.

1859 deserves to be specially embalmed.
It has been recorded lu a volume for priprove to you that your enemy has not board, during which one man was killed

brotherhood is growing among govern-
ments. There is ahumanity in war nev-
er known before. Consider the bands of
organized women, whose business it is to

Query for poetical critics Are nauticvate circulation, but has never had anyeven dreamed of seducing me, aud that ana another ratal jy injuredhim of me, had not concealed from nim siasm of a poet and a lover. It is, per-th- at

she knew of his interviews with hips, not vet known to what a height of al ballads to be scanned bv means of log--vou will have no decent pretext lor
were stirring at her heart, ana a aeep in-

stinct whispering there, seemed to tell
her that what he was about to reveal Alexander Duerson, a wealth v citizen. o'-r- y thins?Ernestine. Her daughter, she said, con- - charm and excellence a girtea womanseek! n2 a quarrel with him."

was driving along the river bank fourfided evervthing to her in dismissing can elevate herself if she is allowed to The Superintendent of the Invizora--The correspondence was, in lact, irrewould have an influence upon her whole miles irom Louisville, on Wednesday,him. He made no attempt to excuse him-- 1 mature, and if she herself will have the tory Department, is the last name for afuture existence. He dropped her hand

public place.-- r Albert Pike, a name well
known in poetry and journalism j though
not so well remembered in the North for
his part in the rebellion, yet withal one
of the most genial of men, was reported
killed by an accident, to the great grief
of his very many friends in Washington.
The report was proved to be false by the

when his horse took fright and jumpedself. . " I was very wrong," he said, "in patience to wait her complete develop- -
proachable on both sides. The young
girl was ed and chaste, and
too skilful to give him any hold uponwhen thev Dassed within the circle of bar-keep- er.

look arter the sick ana wounaeai i n is
spirit, unknown before, has been lent to
Europe during her ' last struggle; and
now, when we hear thatdisDUtes between
governments are to be left to the cool and
calm arbitrament of mutual friends,may
we not imagine the voices of the angels
chanting, "Peace on earth, good will
toward men?" All things now are oblig

that, ana up to tne time mat i Dcgan to ment to enter into complete me. iuej over the bank, fifteen feet high, smashing
the buggy and injuring Mr. Duerson so Apology for the President's office-hol- dantireciate Mile, du Blossav. my lite had are married too voune: they are mothher. Montroger expressed his gratitude

light, aud, placing himself where the
beams fell brightest, he turned andlook-e- d

unon her. Then she saw that he was
ing relatives They simply grind the axe-De-nt

of birth.that he is now in a dying condition at thebeen a series or mistakes, oi wnicn sne ers before having ceasea to De cnuareuin respectful terms, which he might
house ot a neighbor near the scene of thehas forced mo to render an account to They are educated, beside, in a way tohave wished in vain to Ireiider energeticsmitten indeed, and that heaven had When may a broker be most appropriaccident,ar tender. He hardly knew how to write myself. She has opened ray mlud for prolong this infancy through all their

me. she has made me a new conscience, life; accordingly thev have lost all real ately called a "pickle" ? When he keepslain a hand upon his mortal fraine.heavv-a- a

that which man had placed upon his At Susquehanna Depot, Pennsylvania.ed to pay toll and tax. To tne conven-
ience and comfort of the poor and the

at all, and, afraid perhaps to say too
much, he perhaps said hardly enough to Herring's safe. .on Sunday last, three employees of the

sudden appearance of Jrike himseit ;
whereupon John F. Coyle, of the Na-
tional Intelligencer, determined to honor
liiin with an Irish "wake" at his resi-
dence. More than a hundred people
participated. It was called "The Life
Wake of the fine Arkansas Gentleman
who died before his time." The "obit

It is remarked of Mr. Catacazv. that
My future will be better, if she will con- - power and all legitimate business in

to tako charge of It." clety. '

Mv aunt acknowledged that she had While enioving mv happiness and Te--
JSirte Jtailwaylnearly burned a little neexpress the sentiment that Ernestine atshrinking soul. Hubert Lyle was hope-

lessly and fearfully deformed. It would
seem as though it were designed for him
that he should be crushed both In body

helpless, everything has to pay heed to
the great wants of mankind. The incar-
nation is going onthe Christ spirittributed to him."THE CLOUD CONFINES. though he is a tall man, his course has

not been at all manly.
gro boy to death by throwing kerosene
over his legs, he being asleep. . They al--" The result of all this," said my aunt, permitted herself to be influenced by fleeting on the exceptional mode of life

BY D. O. BO88KTTI. which had made Celie an exceptionalthese promises which seemed to be sinis that you have been dreaming, and The raid of the police on all the farolowea tne burning to continue until the.growing. I see steps leading to a glo-
rious union. We oily need heart. There
must be more of that charity which al

uary" was read by Alexander Dlmitry. ofthat the count persists in his love for woman, it sometimes happened to me to Doys legs were roasted to the hone in sev banks in Kichmond, Va., is known as the
second battle of Fair Oaks..

and splrit,for his back was bowed as by an
iron power, and the sadness of a life-lon-g

humiliation was stamped upon that up-
turned face. Unlike the countenances

.New Orleans, after which Coyle sang aMile. Merquem. I cannot understand
cere, and that she had not said no abso-
lutely. She pretended to doubt Ernes-
tine's sympathy for him, and promised

be forced to recouect mat montroger naa eral places. The fiends have not yet
lows men to differ. Piety must be morecapital parody on Pike's own- rare parodyhow vou can be so wanting in dignity been the unconscions promoter of the Deen discovered Tweed must now be deemed sruilty ofthan doctrine, goodness more than creedsas to wish to struggle against so obsti of the " ine Old .English ientieman."to consult her, postponing her own conof manv who aredelormed in body,there William Irving, an employee of Dr.deserving excellence of her life and the

supreme joy of mine. .
- all the charges made against him. He

has not proven a non est man.A racy song in such a voice eiectnnedsent to a period far enough removed tonate a memory."was nobeautv in it, save in the deep, Johnson of Bdzrab.ou Tuesday shot andKememher this i Christ is always com-
ing: all parts of human society are grad- -be able to make sure of the cure which" It is precisely that which pleases and 1 decided, alter six montn's resiuencethonzhtful eves, and the pale forehead the dead man, who woke and spoke at

'length. Hippophagy is medically recommendednallv moving ud into the atmosphere of tatally wounded the Doctor's daughter
because she would not marry him. Heinterests me." answered Ernestine. " Iwhence dark masses of hair were swept

our Saviour,The portraits in the private volume De--he announced as an accepted fact. He
gave her his word oi honor to merit no
renroach during the term of this trial.

wanted to triumph over that memory, for chest diseases in France. Similia
similibus horse for the hoarse.aside." shot the young lady In the presence of

in the South, that'the North would be
more favorable to her, and Its air better
for her to breathe. And, in fact, she re-
covered her usual complete strength

fore me ot the chief actors in tins huand I have succeeded." her mnr.hp.r. vhnm hA aian nrtomrtt-ar- frto bb continued. The only remark the Grand Duke ismorous drama are preceeded by that of" How do vou kuow ? Has he told

The day is dark,and the night
To him that would search their heart:
Kolips of cloud that will part,

Nor morning song in the lights
Only gazing alone.
To him wild shadows are shown.
Deep under deep unknown

And height above unknown height.
Still we say as we go

"Strange to think by the way,
Whatsoever there is to know; ;

That shall we know one day,"
II.

The Past is over and fled;
N amed new, we name it the old:
There of some tale hath been told.

But no word comes from the dead;
Whether at all they be.
Or whether as bona or free,
Or whether they too were we.

THEILADIES OF BAGDAD. murder by beating her over the head withiike himself, who is described by one said to have made in Indianapolis, wasvou so?"
He kept his word ; he neither
again at La Canielle nor in the neigh-boyho- od

up to the' day that Celie sent The wives of the higher classes in Bag-- 1 a gun. Irving then locked himself fn aCELIE. of them. Dr. Shelton Mackenzie, as '"a "lloopeujton, wboopmeupa ViskIdad are usually selected from the most I room and cut his throat from ear to ear.
there, and was happy to be once more
near my aunt, who had become her
mother as well as mine. Montroger
seemed very well satisfied with his lot,

" He is very .careful about it. He
knows perfectly" well that at the very
first word of love he would be driven

word to him that sue wouia De pieasea stalwart figure, large and lofty, with
keen eyes, a noee reminding one of an beautiful that be obtained fromgirls can If. P. Chowning of Edgefield, Tento see him with her other friends. He A young lady in Maine has been sneezvrwi5.uu v.""", nessee. was run over on Tuesday morn- -away. Now that I dismiss him in a called on her, and Ernestine did not showBY GEOKGE SAND.

ELEVENTH PAXT CONCLUDED.
eagle's beak, a noble head firmly placed
between a pair of massive shoulders, and

and his wife did not too much abuse her
absolute rule. Nor. enchanted with be urai charms, in line manner witu ie.r . ing steadily for ten days past, but the

doctors think it's snuftiii' to be alarmed
about.

herself in the drawing-roo- m mat aay.very natural way for I hope that my captive sisters all over the Jiast, they oaa Tjr,-iUo-
, r..;i a .,a imA ttnote of vesterday evening win oe re- He enquired respectfully after Celie's ing rich, did she abuse his fortune niior- - MTL - on ack whealth, kissed her hand according to der to launch out into tne tumuit oi tue Two Glenn's Falls sisters," bavins butOr by what spell they have sped.

nowing locks nearly hair way down nis
back." He may be seen in Washington
city any day, where he now practices his
profession, in Company with Ex-Sena-

placed in the tree be will go off into
ennui, and you will see him arrive at the r - to JNasnvilie, nitenunis to cross the railhannn anrl tnair htm anrl p vp.nrfiwft I - - .custom, pressed mine as that of a friend, world. She was restrained, perhaps, bystill wesav as we ero-- RNESTINE quickly overcame one lover between them, drowned them

. i VZ rl - " . :1j s "jj road bridge. The weather was so binsfear of being compared with Celie at aremained a quarter or an hour talkingend or the week."
" You know that it Is a refusal" whichher momentary fright, and,

under the influence of her
selves in a dramatic but determined
manner.rr," WY' 'V ',:, "ii Z, tering that he did not hear the locorao--K. W. Johnson, ot Arkansas, whose nneagriculture and politics, and retired with I disadvantage. It may be that she was i 5"'". tive which was behind him backing toface smiles upon me from the same pages.he will come for. don't you?" often envious of that incontestable superfect dignity. spite, desired to come to an ex ntfor with vnnrma nniflmenra or nree-- .... a Following the bad example of Mr. ColWhy, mamma? Tell me, and be nerioritv of which iCelie wa3 so little I t ie Cl y.imta BtAnoB ffonmntA t.VtA rnr nart ofThere was no explanation between Ceplanation with me in the presence of her

lie and him. no more than between himmother. their persons, while solid bracelets of Oa Monday, Lizzie, aged nearly five
in Hl.pnes sernents. years, daughter of Joseph Renn of New

fax, Jem Mace, who has retired from the
riug, now challenges anybody and every-
body for T2.000.

plain, since I know all."
Well, then, I will be very plain

Even supposing that Montroger's con

Here wo have Klias Kector, the famous
Indian agent of the same State, Whose
life has almost been as romantic as that
of Pike, and whose1 conversation was as
unique as his anecdotes were fresh ; then

vain ; but she never auoweu any oi it to
appear, and even settled down into act-

ing like a serious person. Her husbandand me. There never was any; aud inYou are very well satisfied," she
Inati thoip wvlSt.a mid Unifies. fillVer I a.'.'Ja." i.Jiimauo, w,iucuuui, gnauunnithis 1 believe that he followed the adyice Lyons, Iowa, has designated as one ofsaid to me, " at having found this pre-

text to set rid of a rival who annoys duct toward Mile. Merquem had been ir was deceived by It, and took her always unri tissned muslins not onlv a Duck shot, which lodged in the wind--

"Strange to think by the way, "
Whatever there is to know,

That shall we know some day."
III.

What of the heart of hate
That beats in thy breast, O Time?
Ited strife from the furtherest prime,

And anguish of lierce debate;
. War that shatters her slain,

And peace that grinds them as grain.
And eves fixed ever in vain,

Still we say as we go
"Strange to think bv the way,

Whatever there is to know.
That shall we know one day."

IV.
What of the heart of love,

That bleeds in thy breast, O Man?"
Thy kisses snatched 'neath the ban

and direction of Ernestine. She was
afraid that he would do or say some for a strong character. inrm tnair rnrnniia. niir. rrm iriit. v rnir " Dmoucuiauuu vucuvu. the British international mouey-ord- er

offices; doubtless out of its consanguinity
reproachable, I cannot esteem a man
who takes for his confidant, in his lovesyou. Go. then ; but I declare to you that

Celie shall be informed of what takes " In fact." said her mother to me, sne uuder-garmen- ts. In summer, the ample sicians who arrived ten minutes after the
pelisse is made of the most costlv shawl; accident tailed to relieve her, and in an-- with tne .British lion.is strong n a well-defin- ed circle of .ac

new folly, aud she did not want to see
him humiliated anew. She was right;
Montroger's absolute silence was the

kind-heart- ed Arnold Harris, ot Tennes-
see, whose song, "Miss
Patsey," accompanied by his odd hegro
dance, recalls his features, even . better
than-- his photograph, from beyond the
grave v then- "Father" Kingman, the

place ; and it is on her that I count to re-

tain vou and to absolve me. Where is A youug lady of Utah, died euddenlvtion." - . i

and sorrows, a youug girl, without the
knowledge of her mother who asks her to
make appointments witli him, and intro-
duces himself at evening into the place

and In cold weather, tinea ana Doraereu i " h1'"""11 "
with the choicest furs. The dress is al-- swallowed.; she rose up in bed saying,And a very limited one," I answer of tight corsets last week. Certainly,my crime, then? Will you be good best proof that he could give of his re-tu- rn

to reason. ed internally. Mornioiidom is not a sate place for peopletogether- - very becoming; by its easy "Shot, Pa, Pa: and lell deadenough to tell me? I have had more in where she lives, at the risk ot being seen or two or tnree monms our marriage who are too straitlaced.Celie was still weak when winter bedulgence aud goodness than you. T did rich ana retirea "on":r tne Baltimore
Sun; then Alexander Dimitry, "that
peripatetic encyclopedia," says Dr .Mack

and of ruining her reputation." The reason "figures can't lie" is plain.gan to be felt. We departed with hernot wish to see an unhappy man, wnom furnished a subject for conversation to
all the neighborhood. They . were no

tolds ana glittering transpaiency, snow- - At Chicago, on Wednesday forenoon,
ing a fine shape to advantage, without William Kiue, book-keep- er in a sash and
the immodest exposure of the open vest blind factory, attempted suicide bv chlo- -
of the Persian ladies. The humbler fe-- roform and laudanum. His condition

" Excuse me, mamma, but he neverOf fangs that mock them above; you repulsed too cruelly, become de lor uannes, wnere sne grew Detier lime enzie, "who is popularly Relieved to havecame into the park. It would have been J b little not without some relapses of longer talking about it when we cameThy bells prolonged into knells,
Thv houe that a breath disneli.

When they're not running and mounting
up, their nearest approach to quiescence
is in a standing account.intimate acquaintance with all the deadmented from anxiety. When Celie

knows the sorrow which he telt, and back married to La Canielle. Then theylanguor. We had made no 'announce--Thy bitter, forlorn farewells. necessary for me to have had the keys
and to have consented to use them. I males generally move aDroaa with laces was ascertained in time to administer sue-languages, aud also with the tongues ofbegan to talk of it again, but with theAnd the empty echoes thereof? which you concealed from her, she will unveiled,, having a handkercntei ronea cessfully the necessary antidotes. He Although there is a technical differmeut of our engagement to any one,

and, what was strange, no one suspect tranquility wnicn presiaes over estao-- nearly every undiscovered country. in
the world. He translates their books, he

hope you don't suppose me capable of
such an absurdity; I had no need of round their heads, from heneath which was taken to the county hospital. Dur--regret it, and will approve of ins for

having mitigated your severity. . You
stiu we say as we go

"Strange to think by the way.
Whatever there is to know.

That shall we know one day."
lished facts. 1 found only good wishesed it. They had come to oeiieve it im their hair hangs aowu over tueir snoui-- ins tne night he contrived to obtain more

ence between a special grant, general-ord- er

and General Grant seems to be ren-
dered synonymous by custom. "

speaks their tongues, he, knows the vawalking in the park with Al. ue Mont and congratulations ders, while another piece or linen passes poison, which he swallowed, and Thurs- -possible for the great lady ever to consent
to take a master, and the state of her riety ot their dialects, he rememnersAs to me people or tne seaside oi jua un tier their chin, in the lasnion ot lite day morning he was found dead in his

Georgians. But to return to the ladies he.fl- - with a bottle of laudanum hv his
roger,. for my part 1 talked with him
through the grating like a novice in a
parlor, and he has never crossed the

even, wno wisnea at any cost to ensure
the repose ot your patient you ought
to be thankful to me for having sutMjeed-e- d

in keeping Montroger quiet. Do you
their ballads, and sings them splendidly,
occasionally translating them into good

Rhode Island would like to build a
monster hotel." if it weren't that besidehealth did not allow them to believe that Canielle, there was at first a cry of stupor

I almost of terror ; but William's familyshe had conceived a tender sentiment oi me uiguer uiruica, in auiuc gay iwuuu i gmt
Anglo-Saxo- n verse for tne Denent oi thethreshold oi tne place l live in, as you while struggling against death. They its own boarders it would have to go over

the borders of two adjoining Slates.oiuaguau. """.", A Paris, Kentucky, dispatch says thatunlearned. I shall : not soon forget thethink that without me ne would not nave
broken through all your orders, and, at very well kuow."

which openly patronized me, had it an-
nounced to those beads of families who
were of the society, that I was a brother, evening men, ur , . vu. Sllndav-- Mrs. Elizabeth Daiurhertv ofhad believed, before her sickness, that

she had decided for IMontroger; but his ore rotundo swell of his organ-lik- e tones," nut vou might nave reen surprised An American mlssionarv to the Hin

The skv leans dumb on the sea,
Aweary with all its wiugs,
And oh ! the song the sea sings

Is dark everlastingly.
Our past is cleau forgot:
Our present is, and is not;
Our future's sealed seedplot;

And what betwixt them are we?
What words to say as we go?

What thought to think by the way T
What truth there may be to knowr

- And shall we know it one day i

r Vi t""' fc"? VVrj.'Aw . Pari" was shot by a pistol in the bauds of"Thev would have seen me talking deep and resonant as those wmcn xa- - doos is reported to have "been himselfpresent excellent deportment contra and, what was more, Celie's godson. Af-
ter that they had imposed silence on their blache used to pour out from his 'capa "T "r",rj her little grandchild, and died of thewith a peasant. He was disguised." dicted that supposition. 1 returned to

need, have forced tne doors r . x ou owe
me, in this, more gratitude than any one
else ; and yet you are capable of playing
the spy on me, wounding my feelings,
of shutting me up like a naughty school

converted to Krahniinisin an other words,
he's beeu h'outdone by the Hindoos.

wmcn, i;Uii?.Uus i "6. wound on Tuesday. Mrs. Daughertvcious chest." There are many more ofAnd how it one some haa listened Paris to wait lor ueiie some days beforeto vou?".
wives and children, and x was received
with affection and confidence. ' ' A ' great
nautical fete, with decorated boats, a re--

Mr Louis Bagger, is become managing:she left La Caneille, and several weeks these portraits, but these will sumce to
give yon some idea of the pleasant and

wiiuuues m Uo.SJ u. cocked the pistol at the request of thewhole At twelve o clock,the night. hM d aid ..oot!" lltUe onesupper is produced; when pilaus, kabobs DuUed the trier aud the ball entered
" They would nave heard me speak ot editor of the Washington Patriot. He isgirl. My conscience will always tell me

1 .. ..... 1 i! .V. 1 I .... 1 1 .. .1
passed without any one's knowing that I
had "accompanied my aunt and her profitable pastimes of the men of thoughtMile. Merquem., All the peasants, all getta, and. a banquet Jon the beach, re no relation to the carpet-bagge- rs who

manage other patriots in Washington.the passers-b- y, ask for news of her, audThe Test of the and action at the nation's capital ton, preserves, iruits, ansa sweetmeats ana &er 8toraacn. Xo one knew the pistolsherbets of fabric and flavor, en--.every wM oaJe(h Tue chud wag a wn ofMrsXleirS, I tyrannically, while I have thought only daughter to the South. Bellac and Ste placed in a cnarming way tne weaaing-part- v

that we did not have at Cannes fifteen, twenty years ago. . .phen followed us, with Moses. We formor aoin z gooa ana oi no one refuses to give it to them; but
you detest this poor count at present, and The shoemakers of Xatick, Mass.. regage uie iair convives .ur ou l..uC. c- - w m u fa the daughter of theOR

of Randolph ed a little colony, to which, in the mid fuse to work for lower wages than theStephen consented to spend the Summer
near us. He made no more pictures forAbbey, I peace, l iiKemy pari Deiter man yours.-- -

The Secret i,cCAi vu ; t deceased.are you determined to reiusenim?" dle of the winter, Montroger asked per" 1 am determined to do so." last tariff. They say they can get nau
tick now and must have cash . enough.absent from their rosy lips: except when On Monday a crowd of twenty-fiv- emission to join himself. Celie and Mme.BY THE AUTHOR OF

NATIVITY- AND INCARNATION.
' BV BXKRT WABP BEKCHER. '

Jlly HUUb WA9 lUlbO. ChlgClCU AUD
ready to declare to her that she only
tltousrht that she had been .imprudent.

the present, and uvea, as it were, ab-
sorbed in the sunshine of our happiness'And that is Armand's decision, i, . Sn.i,,io-- in masked men went to the lail in Kithdu Blossay consented. He hired a villa

also?"'The Wrecker' Daughter;"" "The Detect- - His manner of life gained by it, and we A semi-week- ly paper called the Hernot far from ours, and came often to seeJJut 1 saw deeper tnan sue into Ernes shout of approbation, or a hearty peal of mond, Kentucky, where Stough.the mur-lauirht- er.

at the freaks of the dancers, or derer of his wife on Thursday, was con--" That is my decision." der, is to be published at Visalia. Califortine's projects; aud I asked her if she " . jt i . I ft nnd anrl Avornnuwrin rr trt diari ft f rjtL--" You have not always thought so."
ite't Story; " "The Maid of Arhne,

"'CHAPTER V. (CONTINUED)

The mystery of incarnation will never
be solved in this world.- - The elements
comprising it are beyond the reach of the

had Montroger's letters to snow in sup
my aunt, without ever speaking of the
past with any of us. It was soon evi-
dent that Ernestine had complete pos-
session of him, and was attached to him

" We were not well enough acquaint
nia, hut the people declare they never
heard' er such a name before, and won't
support it. .

-
port of that great grief that she per But no respite is given to the entertain-- t"e key8 ( the jail, proceeded to Stough 's

onri HnHnirRnirmiriiRtreth of mer- - cell, marched hiui out a short ctstanceed with him; now we know him too

were surprised to nnain mm so great a
facility for changing the. habits of his
entire life In order to evince an exclusive
attachment for us, which seemed to be
sufficient for him. I asked myself if I
had disgusted him with painting; and
whatever resolution he might have taken

haps srratuitously attributed to him.
. LiJ , . , , well." I and hung him to a tree. The mob then A Nebraska married man, who elopedby the appreciation which she had of his" Ttou suppose, men, sne answerea,

human intellect. - It is impossible for us
to comprehend spirit made flesh. In the
time of Christ, His followers accepted it

7 . . . I nninfln licruiKonrl Thn miuuimiafiinniio at." Come now, Armand, let ns have nothathia anxiety on Celie's account is with a young girl, was pursued, knockedfE seemed to expect that at the weakness and her own strength. This
kind of love threw into confusion all

feel a sudden desire lor temporary re--1 "'"h";
tose. without the least apology, she lies tending the murder were so brutal thatconcealments. Will not this marriage,a pretext that he made use of in order the doctrine or the incarnation as down, beateu and retaken by his indigsound of that name she would

recoil in fear or indignation. nevertheless, ensure yours t ' in that regard, I wished to keep him near ,ltrn tn BWr on t.hA luxurious arnet " action oi tue mou seems w meet iiuher mother's notions; but she was oblig fact, without analysis or philosophicaltonav his court to me. ' ' ; nant wiie. ne nas gone out oi the elope-
ment business. -" This marriage will make no change general approval.Yes; I permit myself to suppose sobut she only repeated the words inquisition. Weall.in ourchildhood,haveus; Dutat tne Deginningoi winter ne an-

nounced that he was going away on i
that is her seat; and thus she remains,
sunk in as deep an oblivion as if theat all tin what is now resolved upon ed to accept the imperious fact without

reply. Montroger showed so much per-
severance and sincerity in his suit, that

"Huburt Lvle," and then shook her till I have proof to the contrary." believed this story about Uhrist, and our A terrible disaster happened in the A Mieak thief recently stole a coat atbut if it were the price of my happi long voyage in the ship of a captain ofWell! this is my secret, and you nuiumud were spread in her own cham town of Jeft'erson, Minnesota, at abouthead gently to intimate that it was an
unknown sound to her. He smiled with

thoughts gather around this sacred cen-
ter. It Is only where we begin to ponderness, you would not suppose me cowardly his acquaintance. " I have taken theshall not know it." ber. two o'clock on Tuesday morning, resultenough '

Marshalltown, 111., which had been hung
across the fence to be disinfected of the
small-po- x, and, as a consequence, has
gone to "that bourne," etc.

" I shall know it this very day; for I
my aunt was oblige to announce to her
acquaintances in Paris and Normandy
the approaching marriage with him.

begin to wonder now the lnnnate can ing in the loss of three children of Juliushint you gave me at i port," he said to
me. " I was in a blind way ; little byjso I l esteem you, i know youwill go and demand all your letters back HOW TO MAKK SCANDAI-MOXGE-

pleasure to hear his name so softly spo-
ken by the lips of one who seemed to him
the purest, sweetest vision, that ever had
blessed his eyes on earth. "I see you

be compassed by the finite onlv when
we begin to read the articles of faith, toWell ! you are right, both of you. M. Ernestine exacted that the marriage little I have begun to realize that art is Take a grain of falsehood, a handful offrom Montroger, ana it will he very nec Massachusetts dairvmen persist in callde. Montroger must be refused. I count

Haus by being burned to death, together
with his baru, live stock and house. . It
is believed the barn was set on fire, as
that was the flrsttoburn. The windwas

the result of lile, and not its limitation, be told that Christ had two souls one Run-abo- ut, the same quantity of Nim- -essary for hiui to restore them to your ing themselves " milk producers." Howshould take place itiJNormandy, that eve-
rybody might see for themselves that hered on asking you to do it." I want to live, to feel, to comprehen- d- man's, another divine and they coexismother."" Spare yourself that trouble he re- about the cow ? Though, of course, shebletongue, a sprig of the herb Backbite, a

teaspoouful of Don't you tell it, sixAnd as we looked at her with sur in short, to love nature for her own sake,
have not yet learned all the secrets of
this house," he said, "but it will not be
long before Sir Michael's niece shall

ted without mingling, we are lost In blowing a gale toward the house, aud beprise, she added, with a burst of laugh which J have loved too much with rei- -stores them to me as he reads them, and
lover had neither been made pale
nor thin by the vexation that the Mal-bo- is

might attribute to him. Celie was
wouldn't produce milk unless there were
a "bull" made somewhere.drachms of Malice.and a few drops of Enspeculation. - fore the sleeping inmates were aware ofter: erence to myself. On my return, I shallI have them all ; I can show them tohave been taught that there is one be vy. Stir well together ana simmer halt the awtui disaster that was descendingChrist lived on earth tne same as we,

and we celebrate the advent anil incarnaAh ! you don't understand me ? An Irish soldier, who came over withresume tny painting, and you than seenot yet in a condition to leave the South,neath this roof whom she must hate an hour. Add a little Discontent ana upon them the entire upper portion ofWell, then, I am going to explain. I General Moore.bel ng asked If he met withmy dear lellow, that X have, talent.
you."

"And his?"
" You shall not see them." 1

and I resigned myself to' leave her for Jealousy, then strain through a hag of the house was a mass or roaring, crackeven with a deadly animosity. I think
it will be a hard lesson for such a gentle

tion. If we accept the event, and inquire
whether there was a benefit derived fromknow how irresolute he is ; how weak, THK END.eight days in charge .of Bellac and Ste Misconstruction, corK it up iu a Dome oi ling flames. The value of the property

destroyed amounts to between three and
miK-- nospitanty in Holland, yes."
replied he, "too much ; I was In the hos-
pital almost all the time I was there."

" That refusal Is an avowal. It Is cernature." he added almost pityingly. A this dwelling of God among men, then Malevolence, and hantr it upon a skeinphen, In older to he present at the veryhow cowardly, n you wish me to use
that word. He has paid court to me, se-
riously enough, at the soirees, here audnew light seemed to break in upou her tain, to your mother and to me, that this splendid wedding ot my little cousin there is a light ahead. God, as revealed of street-yar- n. Shake it occasionally for four thousand dollars

coward wanted to compromise you.' Mile. Maibois, whom she overwhelmed in:nature, men.moreor less, understand a few days, aud it will be fit for use. Let Sneaking of that compositor who comIn Kentucky, on Thursday, one Clarkin the country parties, when we have with her splendor while treating her as" That would have been a good turn They believe in him as a governor of na a few drops be taken heiore walking out, piled 008 legitimate English words from

ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN.

BY COL. J. W. FOBNKT.

NO. LVI.
Much of the recreation of the public

who had quarreled with Ayer, was arto play you, my cousin, to pun and the desired result will follow.met. I always affected to take nothing
for earnest, and to laugh at him. We tions; nut wkts moving among men faher best friend, was consumed with

grief, and was not consoled by voung La rested and placed under guard to be exish you for having carried on ner miliar in anection anu amnities,this wasspoke in earnest for the first time on amined the next day.' During the night
tne letters loruimg the words Prince
Alexis, the Louisville CouriVr Journal
says he ought to print them in a book,and
call it Alexicon. .

whom beloved. Oh, don't deny it! Thoronais, though he did not appear to domestic revelation a revelation of The British Association expeditionarythat day he spoke to me of Celie in his a masked party hroke into the room, overknow all. You are engasred to Celie, and oe inconsoiaDic. men at the capital of the nation in for disposition rather that attributes. The
(n-- hfwiir ff thA .Tourlsti nottAn holnwi party for the exploration of Moab is ongrief, l made hiui no reproach lor havmamma gives Iter benediction. As for Ou my return to Cannes, we announc powered the gunrd, took the prisoner

out, and the next morning Clark, was The father moulds the head : the moththe point of starting for the East In adme, lam here because they didn't Know ed to our common friends'our approach

"Oh! is it possible!" she exclaimed,
'was it then of you that my uncle spoke
with such a bitter animosity as It makes
me shiver to think an human being
should ever have the power to feel to-

wards another?"
"I am, indeed, the object of his abhor-

rence."
"But unjustly," she exclaimed, fixing

her candid eyes steadily upon his face.
"I know, I feel, you have not deserved
this cruel hatred."

"Not at your uncle's hands, indeed
not, 1 think, at those of any human
being, for I know that wilfully I have in

mer times was entertaining and instruc-
tive. The era of lectures seems to have
superseded these symposia perhaps for vance of the Americans. The party conthe adyent of Christ, never attained to

anything but sacrificial piety. There was found dead at tho foot of a tree. A cor
ing played with me hetore as with a lit-
tle fool. He was sensible of my gener-
osity ; and I gained a hold upon him in

what to do with poor Ernestine in this ing union, anu my aunt returned to give sists ot the Rev. Canon Tristram and
er the heart; the father appeals to the
understanding; the mother to the affec-
tions; the father prepares for time; the

oner's inquest was held and a verdictdelicate situation very proper lor me. ns uer Diessi ng m the nrst days oi spring. no personal love. Alter Christ came and Dr. Ginsburg, accompanied by the Rev.mat way. isur. it wouldn't suit me toif they think so! Here I must behave dwelt anions men. died and lose acainWe were happy at last, without noise
and without splendor, modestly and v . - - ri 7 Mowbray Trotter, Mr, C. Louis Buxtonsee him hesitate or repent on the eve of

rendered that he came to his death by
hanging, and that the parties were un-
known. The mere fact that Clark had

myself like a little girl of five years old

the better; butl always recur to them
as the unforgotten and unsurpassed
pleasures of my life. There were cards
and wine, of course ; but the real attrac-
tions were, impromptu wit and humor,

he became the object of the most passion Mr. Amherst Hayne, and Mr. u. v.his wedding, still less would it suit mehe very discreet and understand uotn ate devotion, not among the richtfind the Johnson, of Liverpool, and will be joinedto pass for a makeshift in the eyes of the quarreled with Ayer does not seem toing; hut that was to count on my stupid
chastely, as it became us to be. Celie
had just escaped paying with her lite for
the adorable sweetness of her nature and
the inexhaustible cltarityof her soul. How

at Jerusalem by the Rev. E. Klein, theworld. It would suit me. on the con cultured, but the poor and lowlv, the
slave, the prisouer, men in despair, the jnstify these masked outlaws In the peritv. 1 have seen clearly lor some time trary, to have him punished for his shil original discoverer of the Moabite Stone. petration ot so dark and hellish a deed asand you know very well that I warnedjured none. But doubtless, this discip oppressed, the ignorant all that the The object ot the expedition Is to make aly shallying at first by a refusal; that he that which stands charged against themyou tue very nrst day or mother's pro could I reproach her for my sufferingsline Is all too little for my deserts, as 1

recitations, magnetic speeches, music
and songs; and as the participants were
generally cultivated and representative
men, it needed no formal rule to exclude
vulgarity. Every one had a constituency

world went hara with. They clung to survey of Moab, and to explore thestiouiu De surprised, mortified, and vexjects, i or a fortnight l have been still l wno nan oeen intoxicated and over Christ with a peculiar love. If such de On Friday last a colored man nameded by It. It would suit me to have him natural history and antiquities of thebetter instructed ; tor l made M. de Mont come by that sovereign goodness, that velopment was the purpose of the Divine Archembry was shot and killed at Gala
must seem to mortal sight, and so it
must be homo patiently." This humili-
ty touched Lilias to the very heart, and
her voice trembled with eagerness as she

country.roger confess everything. That wasn'i divine cnarm in a woman who had It in of some sort to respect and fear, even if Rock, Pope county, Arkansas, by tweconomy, we certainly see its lulnlmeut,persist in his endeavors after me, to make
him undergo the test of time. In short,
I intend that he shall marry me after

difficult he is so simple! Now make bo let us believe that Uhrist lived morehe did not respect himself; and, as they A good sort of man was recently ask-- yonng men named Roper and Demseyher power to assume the independence
of intellectual superiority and the pridescandal, if it pleases you. Ruin mesaid : were or all sides in politics, many meet l'he brother and father of the murderedthan two thousand years ago ; that he ed to subscribe for a chandelier for thehaving had a passion for me ; not so longyou will be forced to marry me all the or unquestionable virtue? ing for the nrst time, and never to meet subjected Himself to the. whole human man then attacked an old gentleman"But do not speak as though I or any

other could ever share in the wrong he as that which he had lor Celie he might.sooner to him whom I have chosen. church. "Now," said he, "what's the use
of a chandelier ? When you get it you

ntotner ior eternity, nappy the children
who heed tho wise teaching of both.

A clergymen on exchange found a note
in the bible to the eft'ect that Brother A.
requested the prayer of the church that
the loss of his wife might be blessed to
him, etc. The preacher prayed most fer-
vently. To his amazement and mortifi-
cation he found that the note had lain iu
the pulpit a year, while the bereaved
gentleman was on this sabbath sitting
with his new wife iu the congregation.

A lady school-teach- er in Omaha, hav-
ing an inordinate dread of the small-po- x,

sent home a little girl because she said
her mother was sick and had marks ou
her face. The next day the girl present-
ed herself at tho school-hous- e, with her
finger in her mouth, and her little bon-
net swinging by the strings, and said to
the teacher: "Miss .we've got a
leetle baby at our house; but mother told
me to tell you that it isn't catchin." The
teacher said she was very glad, and told
her pupil to take her seat.

condition from Its' lowest weakness toagain, they did their best to leave theIn the month of May, I asked my dear
companion if she did not wish to return

named Tucker, charging him with being
the cause of the killing, and beat him un" You are not compromised, and youdoes vou. Rather is it our part to make Its fullest manhood, and that He illusperhaps, be bald! but strong enough to

ensure my triumph and my ascendency can't get any one to play on it."shall not marry him," answered Mme, to her own house.you forget it as yon have forgiven it, by trates the I tales t conception of the Divine
best impressions. Ah, could those
"Noctes Ambrosianic" have been taken
down in shorthand, or recorded by a
faithful scribe like Penvs. Boswell. or

over htm in the luture."du Blossav. " If he says anything, it She answered, smiling, that 'she did nature the world has ever seen.The disciour meiidsiiip justly and giauiy granteu
' She exacteu as a condition to the temwill be necessary for your cousin to re not know.to vou. " ples thought that . the personal Christ

til they thought he wus dead, after shoot-
ing him twice. Tucker was alive, how-
ever, on Saturday, but there were no
hojies of his recovery. After this the ne-
groes gathered to the number of about
thirty, armed, and more trouble was ap- -

- A policeman in Worcester, Mass., has
been suspended on account of the dis-
covery that he was "the man in blue, sir,
who kissed the pretty girl," mentioned

porary assent that she gave to her mothduce him to silence; hut whether he con " You must, however, regret vour old Crabbe Robinson, what a delicious re"Most innocent child," he said, "it is would be taken away from them be
ducts himself well or ill, I will not give er's refusal, that the note in which she cause it would be best for them. Stillpast would have been left to posterity!you to a man or no character or dignity

habits, your old friends, your old sailors
above all, and your pearl-gre- y sea, and
the old park, and the little admiral's

dismissed Montroger should be replaced When William E. Burton came to Wash by the poet.they knew He would remain with them to
tbeendof the world. Thev were tauzhtand one who has, beside, the most fatal

plain you have never yet listened to the
voices of your worldly interests. But
when that world shall have taught you
the value of Sir Michael's favor, then
will this guileless heart lie moved or

Inirton to play, and after the curtain fell preiteuuea. Hie man killed aud 11
In the customary hiding-plac- e. My aunt
would have liked to make her change the
not very serious wording of the dismis

haint " barge!" would join one of these assemblies, and the second and plenary ..incarnation of . A Daubury poet named Button has
written a poem. The first line reads," He drinks too much wine!" rejoined trive us his raciest things spontaneously : God among men. ;Tho Christ spirit is

brother are both said to have been des-
perate characters, and have killed two or
three men prior to this. It is said theysal. But she won id not consent to it. " IfErnestine, laughing. " 1 know that,simulate a due abhorence of his enemy.

" I should like all that more if you
loved it," she replied ; " but if you pre-
fer the blue sea, the sailors of the South,

growing in men from eeneratlou to are it "I am sitting alone on an Islet." Pretwhen Charlie Oakford, of Philadelphia-clev- er,
genial, aud ever-rea- dy Oakfordalso. People always think that little you want him to believe that it's serious,'"Never!" she exclaimed,liftlng up her eration ; he is steadily growing into the ty good for Button. provoitea me aimcuity


